
S.vnnprds nf Prcrcdlni. Chapter*.
Olive Parmenter, lielross lo Grogory

Parihenter's mlllloric ls ongagnci to tho
fuitu,- Lord B.lborougli, of Oxfordshlre,
Enr. Her father. aftor recolvlnE a mys-
tcrlous cablcgram from Amorlen, Inslsts
that tho marrlago bo hastoned. No ob¬
jectlon Ir mnilei t_il Lady Bolhoroiigh
thkes occaslon t» lnsult tlio plrl tind N
rebuked by hor husband. Lord Bclbor-
tnigh, Tho weddlng la Interruptod dra-
matlcnlly by n strnngc Woman ln black,
whocrlos: "I forbid tho bannsl" Old Mr,
I'arini'iitor fulla ilo.-nl from tho Hhnrk.
om! li ls later dlscoverod thal his wlll
has been stolen, thu* leaving iilive j.en-
niloas. Tho woman ln hiark subManll-
.tos hor clalm ln be tho wldow "I Grog¬
ory Parmenter, nml wltli i >r son, Qllbert
Merrldew. takes possesslon ot tho tlreg-
»ry oRtato. Mbrrfdew oidls on Mr. Par-
n.entor's old lawyer, Mr. Cossmcnt, who
Hiisiipotii Merrldew of havlng stolen tho
wlll,

Ollvo u-rltOR tn bor lovor saylng thal
tliey must nni meet again; tmt ho sc-
curos an IntOrvlew In Mr. Cascmenl's
offlre. in wliich h» valnly urgesl her to
niarry hlm in uplto of all. Finally Rh»
agrooa to come to hlm whon tha mys-
tery ls cleared up, and startfi on n Jour-
ncy of Invrstlgalion. On ilw ti-aln fdio
Ie attarkod aml robbed by n man dls-
guised nn a woman. and only hy a ruso
prevents hlm from tlirowing Iier out of
Ikeir compartmorii.

Cliaptor XIII..Continued.

~l am tho llon. Jolin Fenwh
.>n of Lord Belborough-," exi
"I am tho Hoji. John Fenwlok, tho

plalned
Jack. "Somo terrlble mistake, or worso,
has been made in regard to thls lady,
whom I know perfectly woll. Sho tells
mo thoy are takinp hor to a lunatlc
asylum, and she is about the sanest of
tho lot of us."

"I cannot keep tiio train wailing."
was tho roply.

"Tlien wo'll nll pot out. and the mat¬
ter can be settlod. Hut if they stay in.
I stay, nnd the tliing can he gone into
at the noxt stop."
"Thls is p.r. outrage!" doclarcd tlio

doctor furlously.
"I rrmombvr now," said tlie slu lion

master, "I lolegraphod to vou two daya
ago at this young lady's request at Bel¬
borough Cnslle."

"I had no teiegram. 1 wns in Lon-
don."

"A'ou had better all got om." was the
roply. "Vou can prooc-ed by the next
train, doctor. if all ls rlght."
"That's all I want," snld Jack, and

when the others had allghted lie fol¬
lowed.
They went Into the waiting room,

and then the doctor explaincd to Jack
what had boon done, and thnt Slr An¬
thony Browlck had certifled wltli him¬
self.

"Oh, that's rot!" said Jack. "Sir An¬
thony ls an old friend of my fathers
and is now at Belborough."
"That is nq.t possible, sir."
At that J%.ck;lo_t tho rc-ninnnl of his

temper. '.T.o'nk liore, |f you glve me the
lie on a matter of fact. I'll throw. you
through the window, Vou aro eilhor a
fool or havo boon made a fool of; or
you nre an unprinclpled scoundrel and
deserve all that is comlng to you. Wlre
to Slr Anthony to liis London liouse and
ask him if he was in Sheffleld yester¬
day."

It was a happy SUggesUon, and whon
the doctor, wlio was now rather frlght-
cned, went out to telegraph, Ollvo de¬
scribed to her lovor all thnt hnd passed.

Thf- rofllnl hnd pul hlm in a fuii-
ous passlon, "Clear out ot" this, Dr,
Larkhall," lu- said, flfecely, whon the
doctor returned. "or I sha'n't be able to
keep my hands off you. That's llio
truth. And now." lio added to Olive,
when the doctor had gone, "We-'ll have
a sollcltor in this."
Ho saw the station'*»tiaster, and hav¬

ing told him as much as was necessary,
nskod him for the namo of a lawyer.
Hc mentioned Mr. Ringroae; aml with¬
out telling Ollve tlio namo, Jack rang
the lawyer up on tlie telephone and got
hlm to come at once.

AA'hen Olive heard lie wns eoming
she was a littlo startied. but Mr. Ring¬
roae dld not recognlze her name, aml
proved tr. be a shrewd, sharp-witted
man who vory qulcxly arranged inut-
ters. A message from tho great Lon-
don Rpecialist's houso that he was nt
Belborough Castlo elearea th.- air.
Tlien lt turned oul thal Mr. Ring:*osoknew Mr. Casemont and he nindii the
very weienu suggestion Ont Ollveshould spend the night nt liis house
and that Mr. Caseinent should be wired
to come down on the morrow,
Jack. whose linp.-rs wor,. itching to

hlt BOmebody, liad flvo minutes hoated
converaatlon wlth i>.--. Larkhall, Tlielatter professed tho greatest u-iiiing-
ness to do nll ho coiinl m help ln _vi-
tUifc mattors rlght; but Jack contempt.uouaiy sent hlm about lils buslness
with the ourt reSntucoi' that no foola
wero needed, and thut he luul alreadydone more than ehougn mlachlef.

Mr. Casement arrlved tlu- he_c( morn.iug, and whil.- he ana Jnck were liunt-
Ing up tlu- people wno had been co.i-i-ornert In the consplracy against olive,slir- asked Mr. Kingrose to tell hor m'
faets ahout her fatini'.s connectlonwlth th.- firm. -i don't remembar the
name," lio sald. "Pcrnaps m- father
may.. He hns rellreu from tlie flrm.
AVe wlll go and asli him. Mr. Qasi..ment lias told tne much Of your verysad story, Mjrs 1'nramonter; and if 1
can do anythlng to riolp you. bv all
means command mo," |ie sald vory
klndly.
The old man romomtured lt imhie-

diately. "U. |s that old Purvls affair,Bob." he sald; "Von. eau go back to
tlie offico and I'll t.n Mlas Panm-ntei
all about ii, I am only too p'ad io
have the chance," hc added to Ollve,

T*Ble*8l»>' BdUl, it ui'jtt be twenty o.

thirty years ago." he cxclulined. "How
the yoars do rtish away. Richard Par¬
menter, If that's your fnther. was u

clerk wlth me. 1 htuln't the pructlce
I got together afterward; but I hnd
threo nr four clerks) und two at least
of them were raseals. Not your father,
chlld. Purvls nnd a rellow named Dlg-
gle, or somo such name. Well, your
fnther got under tlie mfluenee nf theuo
two, and Into some very bad company
outside the orflee. I tnlnk."

"Dld you ever hear the name of a

Mrs. -Merridew?" asked OUve.
"Hless my soul. of course I dld! 1

rememher it woi!. They told me he
was mlxed up wlth a woinnn of thnt
nnine. Dear me; 1 haven't thought of
that name for nearly c.'ilrty years. But
my iiiemory's stlll pretty good when
It's brushed up a blt. She wa.s an
actress, or something," nnd ho paused
and nodded hls hcai* remlniscently.

¦'Sho clnlnis thnt ho married her, Mr.
Klngrose."

.'Imes slio'.' Ali, 1 don't know any-
thing nhout that. Well, money began
to be uilssed from t:ie offlce, and as
Parmenter kept tlio books and acted
as cashier, 1, not unnaturally, sus-
pected hlm; und a number of llttle
things were brought up to my notice,
all of whlch tended to Increase that
susploioh. I spoke to him. and he
denied it: but 1 didn't cjuito belleve
him, although 1 couldn't qulte get hold
of nnything. Wait, wait. Yes, I did
lnar that he was golng to marry that
woman. Merridew; of course I dld.
Purvls told me and hinted that Par¬
menter was spending a lot of money
oi, her. Purvls was an infernal ras-
eal. and was dellborateiy poisoning my
mlnd all the tiino ln order to cover hls
own crlmos."
Ho paused a moment to thlnk. "Yes,

thon came the troublo. A big amount
was misslng.between two and three
hundred pounds.ancl I had to put my
foot down. lt mcant a good deal to
me In those dnys. I carpeted overy¬
body, ancl swore I would proseciite the
lot unless the money was returned. I
remember Parmenter was out at the
time, and Purvls .-mfjgested that 1
should at once search all tlie clerks'
desks. I dld it, and found some twenty
or thirty pounds eoncealed Iti Parmen-
ter's.. Ilo came in Just then and turned
as white as a sheet when ho saw mo
at hls desk, and I took hlm at onco
for the thlef. Of course 1 did. You
see It looked as biack as possible.
Didn't It?" he asked wlth a sugges-
flon of apology to Olive.

"Please go on, Mr. Ringrose," cried
Olive, pale and very/ exclted.

"Don't be frightenod, ehild. Your
father had nothlng to do wlth It. It
\yaa only my mistake nnd Purvls's ras-
eality."

"Oh, thnnk Heaven for that!"
"Parmenter protested hls innocence,

declarlng thnt hla fright was because
lie hnd letters ln his desk ho dld not
wlsh me tu seo. I didn't belleve him;
and as I.couldn't afford to loso the
money, l prave him the cholce of re¬
turnlng what ho hnd taken or of golngbefore the maglstrates. He trled all
tbat day to flnd out tho truth, and
came lo me In the evenlng to say he
had failed. He could not provo hla ln-
nocence and begged for tlme, saylngU. would repay the money if ho could
not flnd tho thlef. I was hard; I
saw that afterward. I said I should
apply for a wnrran: in tho morning.1 didn't; and don't thlnk I ever should
have done; beounso I liked and reallybelieved j. i,|,n .l bottom. But L
never saw him again."

"I am sure ho was innocent. He wastho very soul of honor,' declared Olive."0, I know tliat now. lt was thnt
ruscal, Eurvis, all the tlme. Ho rob¬bed mo right and left; nnd at last.when I prosecuted him, it all came
out and he confossed. H0 was nsiclover a forger as ever got Into jall-and the last I hearn of him wus thnthe got caught again and uontenced to
twenty yoars' pentir sorvr.ude. Andli. deserved evory mlnute of It. Yourfather's only fnult wns getting mixed
up with a bad lot. You know, he
wroto me n year or two afterward,
luotestlng hls Innocence; and ho sent
me the full sum that had heen taken;aud on throo soparata oceaslons after-
ward be sent mo a uke amount. I
trled ovory means in my power to gotIhe truth to hlm, but could not hear
where he wns."

"1 wlsh, Indeed, you hnd been" kuc-
cessful," crlod ollve, wlth tears ln her
<ys. "J am sure his lnst davs wero
saddened by thal uid affair.'" Andsho tpld him what had pusaSd duringihe week before her father's death."lt was not niy I'autt thu i.o dld not(know, tny denr chlld, 1 assure you.And ns for tlie money, it 1ms alwayslluln aslde ready tn be returned to hlm
should 1 ever flnd nlm. N0w thut heIs gonu. it is youra or courso."

"Tlu- proof of l,in iniiooenoo is th.-best ne\\a 1 have heard for innnv :,
dny, declared Olive. Kmliing througli

.j her- t«..rs, and when «;,,. repeuted thiBtrango story to Jack and Mr. Casa.ment, her heart waa llghter thnn ui
any t(mo slnco h©r rather's deathThey had um suce.eeded lu thei.ftUOBt. together they had UUervlowei!Mrs. Merridew; hut ahe had njnt thenwith a stoiid front, protoBtlng that sh.knew nothlng of w.i.at |,nij been doneln regard to Ollve.

"lt.nu'iuber tbat I know nolhlng 0lher history. l ne,vqr Biiwhor nr hour.
c»r. her until my arilvat at BelborQUgh,'sh- declared w.th an alr of mjuretinnocence. "1 found her ln troubl
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at the statlon hore r.r.d hcfrlcndcd her
For imght I know to ihe contrnry
the old woman, Tlsley, wan lelllng thr
truth) and when th.. doctors certlfled
thnt ahe wns Insane, what could 1 doi
Brlng the woman hore und the rcat cil
the people? I sttpposo n lawyer llkf
Mr. Mntlici'K can he found onslly, nnd
thoy will only boar out what I say.
1 wlsh now I hnd let tho thlng take lt£
course.''
"You wlil wlsh thnt often enough

beforo you hnve heard the last of lt
mndnm." sald Jack. furlously. But
Mr, Cuaemeiit quleted hlm.
"The nintter wlil of course he tho.f-

oughly Investlgnted,-' ho sald. "Thore
la the serious point as to the fulse
lelegrams, nnd the bogus speciallst."

"I cnn only say that I will do all ln
my power to asslst y-m," was tho reply
spoken wlth unruffled onlmness. "1
wns completely decelved."
And desplto hls utmost efforts, Mr.

Cnsement could do uo moro. The sup-
pnsod Inwyer, the bogus speciallst.by
whom Dr. I.arkhail had been entlrely
hoodwlnked and tho woman, Tlsley,
and even the peoplo who had repro¬
sonted themselves ns runnlng the
Iodglng house, hnd dlsappeared and
could not be trneed.
That It had n'l beon concocted by

Mrs. Merridew, neither Jnck nor the
lawyer hnd the least doubt. She hnd
known Ollve was eomlng to Shefi.,.-
and had mado her preparattons well
In advance. But it hnd nll boen done
io cleverly that her pnrt In It hnd been
completely hldden, and when the others
wore splrltod away there wns abso¬
lutely no proof of her hondiwork.
They had, therofore, to accept de¬

feat for the tlmo, leavlng the affair
ln the hands of Mr. Ringroso. Nor wns
there any better result ln regnrd to
the attack In tho rallway enrringe.
The rallway authorltles dld their ut¬
most to flnd tho man, but without
result; and the case was added to the

"I wlll glve you one more clinnce of conlrndlctlng your alory," lie snld.

number of undlscovered railway mys-
terles.
The knowledge that hei' fathcr's

namo was cleared froni tho old charge
of crlme put such heart into Ollve,
however, that sho was virtually lriuu-
fcrent to the other railure.
Her impllclt faith in his honor had

been splendidly vlndlcatod; and It was
with a llght heart that she set t<5 work
to disprovo the story of that o'd mar¬
rlage, on tho truth of falsehood of
which her good namo and her right to
iier fathor's millions deponded.

CHAPTER XIV.
An Adventiire ln I.oudon.

"I am more contident than ever that
it is ull a falsehood," declared Olivo
io her two champlons, spoaklng of tho
alleged marrlago botween her father
and Mrs. Merrldew.
But ln thls sho was doomed to a

bltter dlsappolntiiient.
The two. wltnetses to the marrlage

wore seen, and they turned out to bo
persons of comparatlvely hunible posl¬
tlon, but of unquestlonable respect-
ubllity. They romemhored tho cere-
lliony; they hnd recogniy.ed Mrs. Mer¬
rldew, and when n portrtilt of Mr.
Parmenter wns shown to them, both
agreed that, allowlng for thn yoars
whleh had elapsed between the mnr-
r.lagei and the date wlien tho photo-
graph wns taken, lt was the llkoncss of
tlie man who had tnurrkd hor,
The reglstrar, who had perforiiied

tho marrlage was dead, but tho slpna-
tut-e in the books wns certalnly tliat of
Ollve's father. Hven Mr. Caseino.it
could nol. dlspute thnt. In a word, the
proofs wero liidlaputable,

"I nm deeply sorry, Ollvo," rpnr-
mented Air. Casement, "but you could
not llnd half u dozen people lu the
whole klngdoin to bellevo Ihnt tliat
niarriage dld not take place.''

"1 know of one,',' snld Ollve. "I will
never bellevo lt."
"And I know. unothoi'v" declared "Jack,

"And hero lio stands. 1'!' never bellevo
those Mi-rrldews hnvon'l fakeqlt some-
how."

"I am neeustomed to wolgh ovi-
donee," was the lawyer's roply. "I
liuvu no wlsh to dUcou'rage you, my

doan bui. I won't buoy yotl up wlth
falso hopos."
"Nothlng wlli dlncourage me," re¬

plled Ollve. "1 trust my Instlncts. And
I mu ns rcEolved ns ever to go on wlth
my ttisk untll know the truth," sho
added, conildcntly.

tn thls mood they returned ttrst to
Frampton, Ollve havlng nnnouncel hor
determlnatlon to go to London.
Both men attempted tn dlssuiulo hor

from thls. Jack urglng her agaln and
ugnln to mnrry hlm.
"Thlnk nf the dimeer you have al-

ready run," he sald. "It is not safe
for you to tliink of attcmptlng all thla
alnnc."

"I don't care whnt the danger Is,
Jack. I wlU not be frlghtened off.
Besldes, I havo had a lesson. I know
Bomethlng of the peoplo I am pltted
agalnst now, and shnll he cnutious.
But lf I am to lose even my llfe, I wlU
nol give up. I shall take care that
they do not-know where I am to be
found. But T shnll go to London; I'd
go to the end of tlie world If neces-
sury; but give up. I will not."

"I'm ln town; that's one blesslng,"
ho sald. "But where phnll you Uvo?"
About thnt Mr. Casement had a sug-

gestlon. "A yoiinn frlond of mine
named Robson, son of an old cllent,
fell ln love wlth a detectlve's llfe, and
Is now an Inspector. He has a dear
llttlo wlfo, and lf you care to go to
hlm, not only wouid_you ho perfectly
safe. but he Is a shrewd fellow, and
mlght help you."
"Walt a mlnute!" erled Jnck. "Why

not go to Mrs. Tnunton in such nn

omergency? She would bo dcllghted
to have you. Ollve."
But Olive replied she would rather

see something of Mrs. Taunton hefore
golng to stay nt her house. and de¬
elded, therofore. to accept Mr. Case-
ment's suggestlon. A day or so suf-
flced to make the necessary arrangn-

ments, and .lack, on tho plea that she
was not to ho trusted to travel alono
in the future, wont with her to Lon-
don and saw her lnstalled In Inspector
Tiobson's house ln Chelsea.
Three days later Jack brought Mrs.

Taunton to see her, and ihat clever
little lady succeeded in making a most
favorable Ithpresslon upon Ollvo. She
was Intensely sympathetlc,-most tactful
in Implylng hor absoluto agreement
ln Ollve's resolve to"dovote her life to
the task, and urged her to come to llvo
wlth her, at least.until she hact bee.ii
able to make other plans,
"Wo wlll wait a little while," wns

Ollve's declsion, although she was very
near consentlng, as she, eonfessod to
.Inek after Mrs. Taunton had left.

"I toll you she's real grlt, that wo-

man.'^he declared. "I was suro you
would like her. But I can toll you
thal although sho wns so emphatic
about your golng on wlth thls busl¬
ness, sho ls heart ".and soul in favor
of your marrylng mo. AVhenover I soo
hor she drlves it into mo that It Is
lho only rlght thlng for us. Tho ma-'
ter would, hnve a nt If sho know."
But Ollvo shook her head. "Not

until I have done what hns to bo dono,
Jack." sho sald.
She was a llttle inclined lo despair

at thls polnt. She had never had uny
hut very. vague kleas of what she
could do lu London, and as tlie days
passed and nho could do''tioHiing.
could not even form a c'o'heren. Idea
of what sho could do, or how sho wns
lo K-.'t .about. her great work.sho bo-
gun to flnd lt very ciilllcult lo keep
on hoplng.
Sho wns dazed hy Uro bowildorlng

higness of London. Sh* felt her lone-
llnoss keenlv, aml her holplessness.
And strong as wns her purpose, the
Innblllty to make any kind of start
toward tho end in view dlamayed her.
She was in ona of'theso ruthnr de-

spoiulent mooda ono afternoon'wal'kliig
alnilossly lu Oxford Street, When her
Attontlon wus nttracted by tho sin-
gulur heliavlor ui a woll-drossed tnaii
wlni was pushlng rudely Bmiiir; a

crowd ot ladles clustered ivbout the

windows of one of the blg shops.
Thon to her nmnzement, she saw

him Ihrtist his hand Into tho pockot
of a rlehly-gowned woman, tnko out
u purse and sllp away wlth lt.
Tho thoft was Instantly dlscovered

and tho lady, tttrnlng round quickly,
ucctisod a glrl who was standlng he-
hlnd her of havlng plckcd her pocket.
The glrl, palc and thln ancl dellcate
looklng, protested her Innocence and
began to sob hltterly. A pollceman waa
rooii on the spot and In a moment tho
glrl was ln custody.
Taktng rtre at thirf flagrant Injus-

tlce. Ollve stepped forward and ex-
plnlned that sho had seen tho whole
thlng; that the glrl had bad nothlng
to do wlth tho thoft, whlch hnd been
commltted by a man who had run ,off.
The constablo was elther a Cool, or

wlshful to make a charge, however,
and told Ollve to bo off about her
business. A second constable camo

up. and when the matter was told to
hlm, he acceptcd hls fellow's story
nnd added to it that he knew Ollve well
by slght and' had often suspected hor
of pocket picking.
Sho pcrsUtcd ln her story, none the

less for thls, nnd In the end the second
constablo declared he would nrrest
her as well. Bolllng wlth nnger antl
Indlgnatlon, she was mnrched off .to
the statlon ln compnny wlth thn glrl
whoso vlolent sohblng drew general
attention to them both.
At the statlon, Just as the glrl, who

gave the name of Selma Hammond,
was about to be charged. Inspector
Rohson entered. It was a most fortu-
nato chance. Ollve told hlm whnt hnd
happened, und after n very short de¬
lay, the two girls w\-e released and
the eonstublcs severely reprlmanded.
Selma Ilammond was a tall, ?Ught.

rather dellcate looklng glrl and shed
tears of gratltude as sho thanked

Ollve.
"How brave you-are. I could not

have done it. I should have run away.
How can I; ever thank you? Oh, how
I wlsh you were my friend!"-
The cry appeared to come from a

weary heart and touched Ollve. Tho
glrl seemccHto be almost an lonely as
sho horself felt. "Are you alone,
then?" she asked.

"I am alone in tho world," was tho
desolate reply. "I only came ovor
from Chlcago a week or two ago. I
was in jall thore."

Olive wns startled and looked at her
closely. |'In jall," she cphoed. "For
what?"

"lf l was to tell you, you wouldn't
belleve me. No one ever hollovea me.
I'm just a sort. of no-aceount fool thnt
otight never to havo beon born. It
was for steallng; but I'm no thlef. I
hnven't tho pluck, for ono Uilng."

"Toll me," sald Ollve, klndly.
Selma laughed; a. laugh so oloquent

of utter desolatlon that It drew a sigh
from Olive. "Oh, 1 was just getting
wiso to their plans, so they had mo
Jallod, whllo they cleared. I wns up
agalnst lt all right, all right. I
Ihought it was another shine of tho
same sort to-day. Only that tlmo in
Chicago they planted the goods on

mo. lt waa dono O. K."
"I. don't underslnnd all you say," an-

swered Ollve; "und perhaps you had
better not tell mo any more."

.¦ iThe gli'l had largo weak blue eyes;
nnd slio turned thom now on Olive
with a fooblo oxprosHloii. "Reckon
you'ro nbout skeerod of me a blt. But
1 aln't bad. I'm white enough, as

whito counts In Chlcago. Some day
I'd llko to toll you. Not that you'd
caro, though, of course."
"How" do you live?" asked Ollvo, in-

torosted in splte of horuelf.
"Reckon I don't live, Just am. That'a

1110. Never hnd a chanco to live. Not
thnt i'm such a blg fool as I look.
Hut my luck's pannod out, Novor. had
thirty eenta' worth all my lifo."

"I tuii half an Aniorlean," sald Ollvo,
rntlior tit a loss wliat to say.

'You don't say. Uuesa wo'll shnko
on thut," and thero waa moro llfe
iu the Uslty eyea than ut any tlme

before, as she thrust out her hand
and grlppcd Ollve's. "My; but where
were you ralsed7"

"I was born ln South Ajnorlca; my
mother camo orlglnally from the
Unlted Statos.Mlssourl."
"My, but that'a greatt Snkes alive,"

but I'm Just real glad."
"My fathor wns Kngllsh," continued

Olive, neclng that hor companlon was
Intereated enough to forget her own
troubles for tho moment "Ho mar¬
rled my mother ln the Argcntlne and
had cattle and Iand and thlngs."
"And mado a pile, I guess. I'vo

heard it's a wondorful placo,"
"Yes, ho was rlch." ¦'

"You don't say. And do you rlch
glrls on thls sldo go about tlone like
thls?"

"I am not rich now;" and as they
walked, Ollve went on to upeak of tho
old life in the Argentlnft and present-
ly of her sehool llfo In Parls and Kng-
land. and tlien nf.-fho tlmo at Sllver-
beech, not mcntlonlng nny names,
however.
I'How old are you?" asked Selma.
"Nearly twenty-one."
"So am I; but sakos alive, what a

different llfo I'vo had;" nnd the weak
bluo eyes clotided agnln. "Would you
cnre to hear lt? My room ls closo
here. AVlll you como nnd see? We
can talk better thero than in the
street."
Not paying much heed to tho dlror-

tlon ln whlch they were going. Ollve
and her companlon had crossed Ox¬
ford Streot, passed along Totlonham
Court Rond, and were now closo to
Mornington Crescent In tho Hnmp-
sto.nl Road.
Her companlon stopped at one of the

houses in a very quiet street, anrl re-
peatoil the. Invitatlon.
Ollve hosltated about occoptlng.

Her Iand lord, Inspector Robson, hnd
warned her ilbout the dangers of Lort-
don, nnd her flrst Inellnation was to
refuse. But S.elma Intorested her
doeply, nnd her instlncts assured her
that there was no harm In her; so
she changed her mlnd nnd entered
the house.
Afterwards she often recallod that

momentary hesltatlon. nnd when thlnk-
Ing over all the momentous resnlts
that followed from the vlslt. speculatcd
:urlously about tho difference lt would
have mado ln her llf« hnd shn not
conquered that flrst dlsincllnation.
They went up to tho front room on

the second floor.a bed-slttlng-room,
In the language of' lodging-housekeep-
e.rs. It was scrupulously clean and
tldy, plainly furnished wlth the ugliesr
of furniture, nnd almost absolutely
devoid of ornaments. A small trny
with tea was ready on the tablo ln the
window, and close to it. awept out of
the wny to make room for tha tray.
wero a couple of photographs ln cheap
gllt frumes.

'Better than Chicago, anyway," sald
Selma, notlng Ollve's glance around.
But I reckon they ought to go ono

better stlll. Guess they'll have to,
too," she added as she threw her hat
on the bed. "I'm getting wise again
on thls slde, you see."

Olive sat down at tho tablo. "AA'hy,
you're qulto English. Afternoon tea."

"I kind of cotton to it. Guess I'll
__sk Mrs. Braider for another cup.
She's tlie boss here," and sho rose to
call to the landlady.
"May I look at vthese?" asked Ollve,

taklng up the photographs.
"I fuess you may that. They'll

come ln the story," was the reply as
sho went out of tho room.
Ollve picked them up and glanced

Idly at tho flrst one. Then sho started
vlolently and uttered an involuntary
cry-

It was a llkeness of Gllbert Mcrrl-
dow.
In a fever of sudden excltement she

snatched up tho other. It was tho faca
of Mrs. Merridew.
In sudden fear she rose, feeling the

color had left her cheeks.
Had she fallen into another trap?
She turned to hurry from ihe room

at once, and then Selma Ilammond
came back, shuttlrig the door behind
her.
"Lot mo go. Let me go at once,"

crled Ollve, wlldly, facing her com¬

panlon, who stood blocking her escape.

CHAPTER XV.
A Slnrtling Ulneovcry.

Selma Hammdnd stood holdlng the
door of hor ropm and %starlng in blank
amazement at" Olive "until hor weak
eyes dropped and signaled alarm. Then
sho turned and threw open the door.
"Sakes alive, what has skeared you?

Course you can go lf you. havo a mlnd."
But when tho wny was thus made

free for hor, Ollve began to bo ashamed
of her sudden panlc. Tho desire to
learn what Connectlon thero could be
botween tlils girl and the Merrldews
took th* placo of fear, and sho hesl-
tated.
"Those photographs! AA'hat are they

to you?"'sho asked, eagorly.
"Say, you don't mean you know

olther of thom?" crlod Selma ln unmls-
takably genulne astonlshmont and cu-
riosity.
On lhe Instant Ollve decided that sho

was slncore. "AVho are they?"
"Why, they just ralsed me, sure. I

call her auntie, but I don't know
wliother sho is that or not. The man's
her son, Gllbert, when he Isn't Gldeon
Mawford. About as, big a tough as
ever sklpped from tho polico of Chi¬
cago. I'll tell you, lf you llko; hut
don't you stay if you'd rather hop."

"Tell me. ,1 helped you to-day. Tell
ttie.'Ausald .OllVQi^oxcltedly.
Tho worhan.'of the house brought In

tho tea und the Interval gave Ollve
time to recover self-possosslon.

"I don't know who my father was,
aud novor knew my mothor, elther,"
sald Selma, as she poured out a cup of
lea and. hiuidcd lt to Oltve. "All 1
know is tliftt auntie raisod me, and
ralsed me roal hard, too, She wns on

thu stago, and a beauty at that, I can

lell you. But say, who nre you, any¬
way? I dldn't. otttoh your nnnio at the

polUjo* s'tnflt.ii'."
"My' name ls. Ollvo Parmenter, and

those 'two havo dono mo a grlovotis
wroiig. Don't toll me. anythlng tt you'd
rathor not."

II waa tha olher's Uirn now to ho

oxcUod. UUerlng hor invorlte oxclu-

nmtlon. she nearly let her cup fall in
astonlahment.
"Sakes allvo! You don't say! Why,

you're tho Mlss he came ovor to mar-
ry! If he knew we'd met, ho wouldn't
*ay a thlngl My!" sho crlod. "Should
thlnk I would tell you! And after what
you dld for mo to-day, too."
After some .momonts out ramo hor

story. Sho had been brought up by
Mrs. Mor'rldotfr as a drudge; put to do
all the household work, wlth klcks,
blows, and abuee a« hiv only payment.
thrust Into a thousand temptatlons, atul
nt last, when tho rest wero forced to
leave tho States, put Into prison on a
falso charge of theft.
Ollve's blood bollcd as she ilstenod

to tho recital. ,

"But I'm getting somo of my own
bnck,T contlnued Solma. "I told you I
was getting wlse to thelr plans; ancf
I'll tell you. Ho was tho head of a
bunch of crooks.thlovcs, you know..
hut swell thleves.and had to sklp.
That was. when ho camo over to flnd
nnd timrry you. I don't -"know tha
whole of that gamo; hut It was crooked,
you bet. When ,1 came out of prison
I henrd he had come ovoj- to thls sldn.
and ono-of tho gtniK they had hested
put up enough money for mn to fol¬
low, and told mo where to flnd somo of
the bunch. I roundfld them up, all
right. all rhrht; and then bluffed them
Into taklng care of me." ,
"Do you really mean that Ollbert

Merridew Is a thlef?" crled Ollve.
"You ask any pollce cnptnln In Chl-

cngo. About as warm stuff as any
rrook. Why. the gang Ih operatlng
here ln London. There's a Mme. Bon-
rotirt at the head wlth hlm. She's a
swell head, sure. Does the soclety play
somewhere In London; Bpreads herself
wllh a big Bplasli; but a rrook Uke the
rest, sure. There's a hlg srhcme on
now about some papers Jh whlch aoino
one In your Foreign Bureau. or what-
ever lt ls called, ts Involved."
"The Foreign Ofllce, do you mean?"

crlrd Ollvo. oagerly. Sho was now In-
tensely exclted. "Do you know tho
namo? 'Wns |t Fellowes?"

"I don't know: hut I can flnd It all
out; I should llko to do lt for you, be-'
cause I'd liko to seo you agaln." she
suid very simply. Guess you're about
tho only soul ln thls blg city of yours
I'd car* to, elther."
For a moment Olive hesltated wheth¬

er to tell the wholo story of the Mer-
rldows" treatment of her to thls
strantro glrl, hut d»clded to -walt for a
whllo; at nll events until a future
meeting. "When can I seo you again?"
she asked. "Vou will do mo a servlce
I shall remember all my llfe lf you
can get me the. Informatlon about all
thls."
"Sure I wlli. Elther meet mo any-

where you Uke or come here, say, ln
two days' tlme. I'll have lt all right,
all right."
"Thank Heaven we have met." crled

Ollve earnestly. "r\\\x you'll not say
a word about me?"

"That's a clnch. sure;" was the re¬
ply, wlth a smlle. "If they got wlse
to it, gtiPris they'd bc mad and Just
want to put tlie seas between us."
"Then you had better know how lo

wrlte to mo ln caso of need." sald Ol¬
lvo shrewdly: and sho wrote down Mr.
Cnsement's address and gave It to Sel¬
ma.
The glrl took the paper. read It over

two or threo tlmes, and then Ut a
mntch nnd burnt It very deliberately.
"Reckon it's safer," she said, laconi-
cally.
With a smlle at her cautlon, Olive

rose to leave. She was anxious to get
away to thlnk over all she had learn-
cd. Selma/ held her hand and looked
wlstfully Into her eyes. "Guess you're
about the on'y glrl I ever thought I'd
care to klss.' she sald, nervously, and
almost sadly. "But maybe you don't
cotton t'o »uch trlcks. Don't, If you
don't mean lt. I know you're white,
I've sized you up."
"But I do," declared Ollve," and

kissed her. y
Selma slghed. "I hope'we shall meet

agaln; but it would bo just my luck
not to."
Impulslvely Ollvo kissed her agaln.

She was deeply touched by the weary
hopelessness of hor manner. "We
shall be friends, Selma, you'll see," she
said.

"I just love to hear you say that, but
I"-, and she flnlshed wlth a doleful
Fhako of tho head ancl another deep
slgh as the tears welled np In her
eyes. "Your golng just makes mo feel
awful lonesome agnln, you, bet yer.
Don't forget mo."
When Ollve left the houso she hurrled

off at a quick pace, and calllng the
flrst hansom she met drove home; ancl
on tho drlve her though ts wero busy
wlth all the strango news she had
learned from Selma Hammond. And
the' girl was to tho full as strange as
tho story she had told. Ollvo was,
however, fully convlnoed of her sln-
cerlty.

"It ls Uke a special interventicn of
Providenco," she said to herself, Just
when she had been on the vorge of
despair, this wonderful conllrmatlon ot
her beliof in Gilbert Merrldew's rascal-
lly (jajj.'come to urgo hor forward wlth

.' ed energy.
Mawford! A Chlcago crook

leader of crooks! Sho knew the
rjoahlhg of the term well enough, anfl
ln a. moment lt was plain how he and
hls mother had been able to concoct
thelr plans agalnst her at Shoffleld so

rapldly. They had been able to use
some of tho "bunch," as Selma had
lormed them.

lt waB indeed a momentous discov¬
ery, and Ollve wns Jiprsting to tell
Jack all :th'e great news. 'She debated
wlth herself whether tfke should not
toll Inspector Robson, when they were
dlscusslng that evenlng tho Incldent
ln whlch ho hnd rendered her such
tlmely help ln the aflernoon. But she,
deelded to tell Jack flrst; and after¬
ward, If necessary, to run down and
dlscuss It wlth Mr. Casement.

Sho put ono questlon to tho in¬
spector. Turiilng the crnvorsation
upon "Chicago und tho polue methods
thoro wlth criniltiula, she sald: "I
heard the other day ofianregular gang
of thievos thoro wlth, ar.-Mino: Boncourt
nnd a man named Gideon: Mawford at
tholr head. Dld you over hear'of thom,
Mr. Rohson?" ""

"I do not wlsh tb hear It," sald Ol¬
lve, very Ilnnly. She waa confldctnt
tliat Selma had kept her aecret, taft

.ly'lfofl.'ccreeloUoled
,!- GTd'<?on
ahci'a.


